above any other man's wife. He had set his will on Barbara's
appointment, and he wrote to his old mentor:

" Whosoever I finde to be my Lady Castlemaine's enimy
in this matter, I do promise upon my word to be his enimy
as long as I live."

The Chancellor did not cease his objections, but he con-
sented to persuade the Queen to violate the dictates of her
own conscience and his. He spent many unhappy days
alternately pointing out to Catherine how ill it became a
wife to cross her husband and urging Charles not to force
an insult upon his Queen. He failed to convince either of
them, and Charles then tried to rush matters. He brought
his mistress to court and in the midst of a sudden tremen-
dous silence led her up to Catherine. The Queen, who still
knew no English, did not catch the name when Barbara
was presented and greeted the beauty cordially. But as soon
as she realized who had kissed her hand, she fainted dra-
matically and had to be carried from the room.

Charles still persevered. He decided upon a slower cam-
paign, and began it by sending his wife's Portuguese at-
tendants back to Lisbon. Then he systematically ignored
Catherine, spending more and more time in the handsome
house which he maintained for Lady Castlemaine. The
rest of the court took their cue as usual from the master,
and the unfortunate Queen lived forlornly alone, shunned
by everyone except a few necessary attendants and unable
to converse much with them. At last she surrendered. She
invited Lady Castlemaine to become a Lady of the Bed-
chamber, and even tried to please her husband by being
ostentatiously friendly with the woman, something he had
never even suggested.

Immediately the King became as charming as he had
been before, and his selfish cruelty had justified itself in his
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